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The Wise One decides to find out what it would be like to 
live as a human and picks Kraden as his unfortunate host. 


Experiencing the Human Life 


Experiencing the Human Life 


Time for another one-shot... | wish Golden Sun DS would be 
released already then | would have new stuff to write about. 
Man... 


Camelot owns Golden Sun. 


The Wise One rolled through a grassy field, back and forth 
while the sun beat down on him. It was quite pleasant to roll 
through a field on a sunny day like this. He didn't care that 
people were standing and watching him with their mouths 
hanging open. If they started annoying him, he could always 
beat them up or turn them into dragons. Sometimes it was 
oddly tempting to sick a dragon on Isaac and co. What 
would they think if they were to find themselves up against 
a dragon with ten heads? Twenty? Okay, that was seriously 
overdoing it. 


He was getting bored. It wasn't really much fun being a rock. 
Why did he have to be a rock anyway? Why couldn't he 
have been gifted with arms and legs? Maybe even a mouth 
so that he could eat food. It certainly looked nice. Did he 
even have a stomach? There were times when the Wise One 
actually wished he could be human. Life could be depressing 
when you were a rock. 


Then an exciting thought occurred to him. Perhaps he could 
go and possess a human. Why not? He had incredible power 
SO maybe possessing a human wasn't beyond his 
Capabilities and he would just be borrowing their body for a 


little while. Surely they wouldn't mind too much? The Wise 
One hovered off the ground, ignoring the gasps of the 
onlookers, and floated toward Vale. The village had been 
rebuilt after a few months of hard work and now everyone 
was settled in. For the time being, life was peaceful, but who 
knew how long it would last? 


The protector of Vale considered who his host should be. It 
probably wouldn't be a good idea to mess around with Isaac 
or his friends. They were probably still a little sore about that 
test and wouldn't appreciate him screwing around with 
them. He was trying to stay on their good side. Then he 
considered the old man, Kraden. The alchemy sage seemed 
quite intelligent and he lived alone. Maybe he would be less 
likely to get caught in his body. Hopefully Isaac and the 
others wouldn't mind too much if they found out. He wasn't 
going to harm Kraden anyway. All he wanted was to have a 
little fun. 


Kraden was alone in his house, poring over a thick leather 
book and making notes. He was saddened by the loss of his 
books in the fall of Vale but the sages in Tolbi had 
generously lent him some new books. The elderly man was 
so deeply engrossed in his study of the tome that he barely 
noticed the one eyed rock appear in his house. When he did 
notice, it gave him quite a start. 


"Goodness!" Kraden exclaimed. "Couldn't you have knock... 
oh, that's right. You can't do that." He chuckled in 
embarrassment and pushed his glasses up the bridge of his 
nose. "So, for what reason have you graced me with your 
presence, Wise One?" 


The Wise One remained silent for a few seconds, choosing 
his words carefully. "| wish to use you in an experiment to 
study what it is like to be a human being." 


"Oh. Right." Kraden blinked, his blue eyes clouding over 
with confusion. "What would you like me to do?" 


"Don't worry, you don't need to do anything at all," the Wise 
One assured him. In the blink of an eye, he had disappeared. 


Suddenly, Kraden felt exceedingly odd. It was as if he had 
lost all control of his body and all he could do was watch 
through his eyes. His own hands were moving before his 
face. 


"Interesting," said the Wise One. "So | can possess a human 
after all." 


Kraden was so shocked by what was happening that he tried 
to speak, but found himself completely unable to. The Wise 
One sensed his distress. 


"Do not worry. | will not do any harm to your body," the rocky 
being assured him. "I am only borrowing it for a little while." 


Kraden was not terribly impressed by this turn of events but 
there was nothing he could do about it. All he could do was 
sit back and watch. The old man just hoped the Wise One 
wasn't planning to do anything bad with his body, like 
ruining his reputation or eating a million greasy burgers 
loaded with bacon and cheese. 


"This is quite impressive." The Wise One spiralled around 
with arms spread out. "I think | shall go for a walk." He did a 
merry skip, which wasn't so easy in Kraden's body, toward 
the front door and opened it, stepping outside. He deeply 
inhaled, breathing the warm spring air. The Wise One 
actually didn't breathe at all in his ordinary form, seeing as 
he didn't need to and lacked a nose and mouth for that 
matter. 


The Wise One walked down the steps from his house, 
contemplating his first course of action. He was aware that 
humans needed to eat food and he was quite curious about 
this food. He searched Kraden's mind to find out where to 
get this food. Apparently he could either raid whatever was 
in Kraden's house or go and have a nice meal at the inn. 
Kraden didn't have much food in his house at the moment 
since he had been too busy researching in order to go out 
and buy anything. The inn sounded like the best choice. 


Along the way, the Wise One noticed some of Isaac's friends 
hanging around. Fortunately, they didn't notice anything 
odd about the elderly scholar and he was able to get to the 
inn uninterrupted. 


"Well, if it isn't Kraden," said the innkeeper as the Wise One 
entered the building. "I bet you've been forgetting to buy 
food again, haven't you? You must remember to eat even 
when studying, you know." 


"Quite," the Wise One agreed. "What do you have today?" 


"Would you like to have our special? It's roast beef with 
vegetables and gravy," said the innkeeper. "It's 600 gold 
coins." 


"That sounds great," responded Vale's protector. 


"Well, take a seat and we'll bring you your food soon," said 
the innkeeper, gesturing to an empty table. He turned away 
toward the kitchen, while the Wise One went to sit down in a 
chair at the table. 


"How exciting." The Wise One smiled and rubbed Kraden's 
hands together, smiling in anticipation. "I've always wanted 
to know what food was like. Humans always seem to be 
enjoying themselves when they are eating." What nobody 


knew was that the Wise One sometimes floated around the 
houses in Vale and peeked through the windows at the 
residents. He had seen some very interesting things as a 
result. 


Kraden relaxed considerably. If the Wise One was only going 
to eat roast beef, then that was fine. 


Eventually, a plate laden with roast beef and vegetables, 
dripping with gravy, was placed before the Wise One. He 
gazed at the food, smiling gleefully, and started to reach out 
to pick up a slice of beef. Then he stopped, remembering a 
very important piece of information about how humans ate. 
Oh, that was right, they used utensils. Whoops. The Wise 
One chuckled nervously and picked up the knife and fork. 


"Let's see... | spear it with the fork," the Wise One muttered 
to himself. "Cut the beef with the knife... here we go." 


As the Wise One put the beef in his mouth, his eyes grew 
wide. So this was what food was like? The meat was utterly 
delicious and juicy. He slowly savoured it, chewing it up with 
his teeth and swallowed. This food was simply magnificent. 
"Amazing!" he exclaimed reverently. "Why couldn't | have 
been given the gift of being able to eat food?" Humans were 
very lucky indeed. The Wise One attacked the plate of food 
with vigour, cutting up the meat, potatoes and vegetables 
and cramming them into his mouth as fast as he could. It 
was a miracle that he didn't end up choking or throwing up. 


Other people in the inn watched on in astonishment, their 
mouths hanging open. How long had Kraden been going 
without food to eat like that? Even odder, he kept muttering 
to himself and making strange exclamations. Apparently he 
was enjoying it very much. 


A few minutes later, all the food was gone and all that 
remained was a few patches of gravy. The Wise One lifted up 
the plate and started licking it clean of gravy. The other 
diners exclaimed in disgust. They had never realised that 
Kraden had such terrible table manners. 


Kraden was equally horrified when he saw what the Wise 
One was doing. Now he was making him look like some 
greasy slob in front of all those other people. 


The Wise One set the plate back down and let out a loud 
belch. 


Kraden wished a hole would open up in the floor and 
swallow him, along with the Wise One. This was the most 
embarrassing day in his life. 


The innkeeper's wife walked over to him. "You enjoyed the 
food, didn't you?" she asked. "I would prefer it though if you, 
er, didn't lick the plate like that especially in front of all 
those people." 


"Oh, are people not meant to do that?" The Wise One smiled 
awkwardly. "I'll remember that." 


She gave him an odd look, raising her eyebrow slightly. 
"Well, anyway, that's 600 gold coins." She held out her 
hand. 


The Wise One searched Kraden's mind, discovering that he 
held a bag of gold coins in the pocket of his robe. He hastily 
removed the bag and counted out 600 gold coins, handing 
them over to the innkeeper's wife. She pocketed the coins 
and picked up the plate. 


"That was simply wonderful." The Wise One walked out of 
the inn. "I would love to be able to eat food again. Maybe | 


should do this more often." It was a tempting thought, but 
he had a feeling the people of Vale would get annoyed at 
him fast if he kept going around and possessing them. 


The Wise One was about to leave the plaza when he heard a 
loud yell from the front gate. He turned around to see a 
bunch of people wearing scruffy clothes walk in, smiling 
maniacally and holding short knives. 


"We are very scary bandits!" one of the men announced. 


"Scary?" a little girl piped up, giving them a derisive look. 
"Have you ever seen a Proxian?" The Valeans knew by now 
that those strange pointy-eared and red-eyed people they 
had seen in the past (otherwise known as Saturos and 
Menardi) were in fact Proxians. Some of them still considered 
them scary looking. 


"What's a Proxian?" another bandit asked in confusion. 


"Bah, who cares?" another bandit snapped. "Anyway, we're 
going to rob your village and if you get in our way, we'll kill 
you! Hah hah hah!" 


"Oh noes!" cried several people standing around in the 
plaza. They all happened to be completely useless villagers 
who never used their Psynergy for anything useful like 
fighting. Unfortunately, these useless and weak Adepts 
made up about ninety-five percent of Vale. Most people were 
just too lazy to train. 


"Somebody go and get Isaac and the others!" a villager 
exclaimed. 


"There's no need," the Wise One announced loudly, 
approaching the bandits. In the heat of the moment, he was 


forgetting to act like Kraden and was now acting as Vale's 
protector. "I shall deal with them." 


The villagers looked on in fear and astonishment. What 
could the elderly alchemy sage possibly do against a bunch 
of fearsome bandits? 


The bandits took one look at the Wise One and fell about 
laughing. 


"What can an old man like you possibly do?" a bandit asked, 
sneering at him. "You have a death wish?" 


"No," said the Wise One calmly. "In fact, it would be quite 
impossible for you to kill me." 


"Oh yeah?" The bandit tensed, raising his knife. "We'll see 
about that!" He let out a yell and charged at the Wise One. 


Immediately, the bandit was sent flying through the air and 
he crashed into the ground with a stunned expression. The 
Wise One stepped forward, smiling in an almost sinister 
manner and used his power to lift the other bandits and 
smash their heads together. He then telekinetically threw all 
the bandits out of the village. They lay in a heap of sprawled 
bodies, stunned and shaking after what had just happened. 


"Do not ever come back to Vale," said the Wise One, 
approaching the gate. "I will not be so forgiving next time." 


"Mommy!" the bandits screamed in terror, getting to their 
feet and running away. 


The Wise One chuckled under his breath and turned around 
to see the villagers watching him, agape in shock. 


"Kraden is so incredible!" 


"| had no idea that Kraden had that kind of power!" 
"Yay for Kraden!" 


It was a little annoying to hear Kraden getting all the credit, 
but the Wise One could hardly tell them he was actually 
possessing the unfortunate old man and it was his own 
power that had sent the bandits fleeing. He bent forward in 
a clumsy bow. "It was my pleasure to save you all," said the 
Wise One. He then walked out of the plaza, the villagers still 
watching on in amazement. 


"What an exciting day this is," the Wise One said gaily with 
a light spring in his step. "I should get back to doing things 
that humans do. Let's see... | know they like eating food and 
| can understand why. Wasn't there something else they 
really enjoy doing?" He paused for a moment, thinking. 
"What was it called again... that activity they like doing so 
much... oh yeah, that's right. | think that's what they call it." 


Kraden nervously wondered what it was the Wise One was 
thinking about now. If only he could actually speak. If he 
could, he would definitely have some choice words for the 
one-eyed rock. 


The Wise One looked around and his gaze fell upon a woman 
stepping outside of a house. Perhaps she would be 
interested in doing this enjoyable activity with him. It 
obviously required two people to do it. "Excuse me!" he 
called out, approaching the woman. 


The woman looked at him with a curious gaze. "Hello, 
Kraden," she spoke pleasantly. "What is it?" 


"Ahem... | was wondering if you would like to do this thing 
called having sex with me," said the Wise One. 


Amazingly, Kraden didn't suffer a heart attack, but he did 
get very angry and the Wise One could feel the fury rising 
from his host. Had he gone too far? 


The woman's face went white, then red and she gritted her 
teeth. "You dirty old man!" she screamed, furiously slapping 
him around the face. The Wise One staggered back, 
clutching his face, while the woman angrily stormed away. 


"What did | do wrong?" the Wise One protested. He thought 
that humans liked to have sex, otherwise they wouldn't be 
doing it all the time. How come Kraden was so mad for that 
matter? The protector of Vale was very confused by these 
happenings and decided to go back to Kraden's cottage. He 
would sit down for a bit and think about something else to 
do. 


Kraden decided that if he was ever freed from the Wise 
One's control, he would never step out of his cottage ever 
again. 


The Wise One returned to the cottage and sank down into a 
comfortable chair. "Ahh, that feels nice." A moment later, he 
had dropped off to sleep. 


Some time later, he was awoken by the sound of knocking at 
the door. The Wise One looked around, wondering what the 
noise was, then ascertained that it was coming from the 
door. He got up and approached the door, opening it to see 
Isaac and his many friends. For a moment, he was afraid that 
they had discovered that he was up to no good and were 
going to demand he let Kraden go or else. 


"Hey, Kraden," Isaac spoke. "We came for our lesson." 


"Lesson?" the Wise One repeated blankly. Of course, he 
realised, Kraden did teach them things. He must have told 


them to come over today for one of his teachings. He was 
going to have to be careful that they didn't smell a rat. "Oh 
right. Do come in then." 


"We heard something odd about you," Jenna piped up. 
"Someone in the plaza said you drove off some bandits." 


"Yeah, they were saying you threw them about and they ran 
away in fear." Sheba grinned. 


"That's crazy. Kraden couldn't do anything like that, could 
he?" Garet asked. 


"Surely not," said Mia. "Kraden's no Adept. The villagers 
must have been confused." 


"Indeed, they must have been." The Wise One chuckled. "I 
couldn't throw anyone about." 


"So who drove off the bandits and how could a bunch of 
people confuse them for Kraden?" Felix wondered. 


"Surely we have more important things to be thinking about 
right now," the Wise One said sharply. He didn't want the 
Adepts to figure out that something strange was going on. 
"Now then, please sit down." He watched the Adepts settle 
down into some chairs. Now what should he teach them? 
"Hmm... | believe | shall teach you about the history of 
Alchemy." 


"We already know about..." Ivan stopped as the Wise One 
shot a stare at him. "Well, | Suppose it can't hurt to learn 
again." 


The Wise One sat down and exhaled heavily. "Many 
centuries ago, Alchemy roamed over the land..." 


Some time later, the Wise One had just got to the part where 
a group of Adepts were progressing to the Jupiter Lighthouse 
in order to seal it off when his lecture was broken off by an 
audible snore. He stopped and stared accusingly at Garet, 
who was slumped over in his chair. Jenna glanced at the 
slumbering Mars Adept and aimed a sharp kick at his leg. 
The motion was enough to cause Garet to jerk awake and 
look around in a confused daze. 


"Huh, where am I?" Garet mumbled sleepily, blinking. "Oh... 
that's right." 


"Fall asleep during my lesson, will you?" the Wise One 
thundered in an unnaturally loud voice, getting to his feet. 
"I'll be teaching you an entirely different lesson!" Without 
thinking, he called forth his power and held out a hand, 
channeling it to lift Garet clear off the chair. 


"Help!" Garet yelled, waving his limbs about. 
"Garet!" Mia exclaimed, putting a hand over her mouth. 
"Kraden, what are you doing?" Isaac asked in astonishment. 


The Wise One froze. Great, he had gone and blown it now. 
He stopped the flow of power and Garet crashed back down 
onto the chair. 


"Kraden couldn't do anything like that." Piers frowned. 


"Who are you?" Felix asked, seeming very suspicious. "You 
did have something to do with the bandits, didn't you?" 


The Wise One smirked and burst into a bout of what almost 
sounded like evil laughter. "So... it looks like | can no longer 
keep up the pretence of Kraden after all! However... my 
identity shall be kept a secret." He turned and ran for the 


window, leaping and jumping through it. It was no easy feat 
in the body of an old man, but somehow he did it. 


Kraden almost fainted from horror as he saw his window be 
broken into lots of little pieces. 


The Wise One tried to run for it, but he soon found out that it 
was nearly impossible for an old man like Kraden to outrun 
eight fit and healthy teenagers. In just a few seconds, he 
was completely surrounded by the Adepts. "Well, drat. So 
much for that plan." 


Ivan and Sheba began reading his mind in unison. The Wise 
One cursed nosy Jupiter Adepts. Didn't they have anything 
better to do than poking around in people's minds? 


"You're the Wise One!" Sheba exclaimed in disbelief. "What 
are you playing at?" 


"Oh come on, now. | just wanted to find out what it was like 
to be a human," the Wise One protested. "I wasn't going to 
harm Kraden." 


Everyone fell silent, staring at him. 


"And, well, | was bored," the Wise One continued. "Don't you 
people get bored sometimes?" 


"You are really strange," Jenna spoke up. 


"| had quite a fun time, eating food," the Wise One kept 
speaking. "The food was wonderful. | wish | could eat. | have 
been missing out on so much. Then | wanted to find out 
what sex was like, but when | asked a woman to have sex 
with me, she slapped me! Can you believe it?" 


Now everyone was slowly backing away, all of them wearing 
disturbed expressions on their faces. 


"Why are you looking at me like that? | thought humans 
liked sex!" the Wise One exclaimed. 


“How do you know about sex?" Isaac asked warily. 


"Oh, because I've seen them doing it. Why, just last night, | 
was peeping into Garet's house and | saw the mayor and his 
wife..." 


The Adepts screamed and started running away with their 
hands over their ears. None of them wanted to hear about 
the mayor and his wife, especially Garet. 


"... | just don't get it," the Wise One said finally. "Humans are 
odd creatures." He decided that enough was enough and 
released Kraden, floating out of him and assuming his 
regular form. 


"What is wrong with you?" Kraden started yelling at the Wise 
One. "Doing such despicable things in my own body! Why, if 
| happened to be a powerful Adept, | might just-" 


The Wise One teleported away in a blink. He wasn't terribly 
interested in listening to the tirades of angry old man. The 
one-eyed rock floated through the village, stopping as he 
caught sight of that woman who he had ticked off earlier. 
"Hello there." 


"Oh, it's the Wise One!" the woman exclaimed in 
amazement. The Wise One had actually deigned to speak to 
her. She felt incredibly honoured. 


"| just wanted to apologise for what happened earlier,” said 
the Wise One. "It wasn't Kraden who asked you for sex. | was 


possessing his body and | wanted to know what sexual 
intercourse was like. My apologies." 


The woman stared agape at him then proceeded to stoop 
down and pick up a handful of pebbles that were just sitting 
there. She then started hurling them straight at the Wise 
One's eye. 


"Ow! Ouch! Stop that!" The Wise One decided it would be a 
good idea to fly away very fast and he did, not stopping 
until he was back in his peaceful grassy field, where he 
settled down and started to roll around. This was much less 
troublesome than possessing humans. If only he had a way 
to eat food... 


